Prin. Whatfaift thou,miftris quickly; how doth thyhus, 
bandit louc him well,heisanhoned man. 

HoSi. Goodmy Lord beareme. ' u ' 

Val, Pretheelet her alone and lilt to me. 

Vrin, What faid thou Iacke? 

F<*4 The other nightlfella fleepe here behind the Arras 1 
and had my pocket pickt, this houfe is turnde bawdy heuf e * 
they piclce pockets. * 

Prm. What didd thou lofe,Iackc? 

Y*l[. Wiltthou bcleeue me, Hal? three or fourebonds offer, 
ty pound a peece,and a fealc ring ofmy grandfathers, 

Prin. A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Haft, So I told him my Lord.and I faid, I heard your Grace 
lay fot and my Lord he fpeakes mod vilely ofyou, like afoulc 
mouth’d man,as he is, and faid, he would cudgcll you. 

Prin. What he did not? 

Hoft, ThereVneither.faith J trutk,norwomanhoodinmeels 
Tal, There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 
no moretruth in thee, then in a drawnc Foxejand for wcuian* 
hood, maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward to 
thee,Go,you thing, go. 

H(?7?.Say,whatthing,what thing? 

F al. What thing?» hy,a thing to thankc God on. 

Hofti lam nothing, t© thank God on,l would thou fhouldfl 
know it,l am an honed mans wife,& fetting thy ICnighthoode 
afide,thou arc a knaue to callanefo, 

Fal . Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art ahead to fayo- 
therwife. . . k .• > r,. ' r ■ 

Hcft.Say , what bcad,thou knaue thou? 

Yalft. Whatbead?wby,an Otter, 

Prin, An Otter fir lohn?why an Otter? 

Valft. VVhy?fliees neither filh nor defii t a man know'es not 
where to hau.e her. 

Heft. Thou art an vniuftman in faying fo, thou or any man 
knowes where to haue me,tfiou knaue thoui 
Prin. Thou fayed true, H odes, and h c flaunders thee tnsft 
grofely. 

lioft.So he doth you,my Lprd,and faid this other dayYou 

ought 
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a ,Wur a ndpouna. 

w A ,ho»6nd pound "Hair a m.llion: thy loue ,s worth a 

Bar. lndeede,fir.lohn,youfaide fo. 

Pal. Yea, if he faid my ring was copper. , 

Fn.l fay tis copperrdard thou be as good as thy word now? 
Fal Why Halrthou knoweft, as thou artbut aman, 1 dare, 
bu t as thouarc Prince,I feare thec,as 1 feare the roaring oi the 
LvonsWhelpe. 

' Vnnce And why not as the Lyon? _ 

Pal TheKing himfelfe, istobefearedasthcLyomdoeit 
thou tiiinkeiie feare thee, as I feare thy fathcr?nay,andlddel 
pray God my girdle breakc. 1 

r Pm.O,ifit t'hould.how would thy guts fal aboutthy knees? 
but firra,thefsnojroome for faith, truth, nor honedy,in this 
bofpme of thine, It is allfilide vppewith guttes,and midriffe, 
Chargean honed woman yyith picking tliy pocket?yvhy,thou 
horefon im p ud cn tiinb&d rafcalljif th ereiw ere any thing in thy 
pocket, bu t tauerne reckomngs,inemo.t;id urns ofhawdy hou- 
fes,andone poor'epeniworthofSugar-candie to make, thee 
long winded*, if thy pocketwereinnchtwith. any ;other iiiiu# 
riesbutthefe 1 am a villame>andyet you wiildahdtO it, you 
will not pocket ypwr-ong^t’tkoju |»oj5 afoaroedik, lib \'J v 1 
l'al Doe(t thou hcare,hal?thou knowd in the flare of inno 
cency, txfddw fell, & what fhouldpooreTacke Faldalfte do in 
thedaics ofvillanie’thoufeeft.Ihaue more flefh then another, 
therfore more fraity. You cpniefle then y ou pickt my 
Vrin. It apearesfoby the dory.; f:;.5(Spfldk«t*i 

Fal. Hoftcfle,! tbrgiue tbfpfgomakfttfiad.y bre 3 ktadjled.es ' 
thy liusband,looke to thy feruants, thy gliefts, thou 

lhalt find me traflable to any honed rs&fpn : thou feed I am 
pacifie d dilhnay,pretheebc gone. , ixit Hoflejfc. 
Now Hal, to the newes at compfoKhe robbery,, fad? how is 
tdatanfwered? • , * .cimih-csdJi 

Vrixt 
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